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0uit that # Lpfh Liiwertrf, $u}*era 
Yon knoiw very wc0 1 can t stand 
it A^upsrt. 


j question, You most 
Wrfioiffr. ^<2 


Ok, S-P yew rfon t wMt -it!, 

In that y<nr cant tin 
i any pLddiPiq! 


!$AV£M£! i 











































































































































































































































QUtO'NOOO! 


Contain! 


WViat & hpn'-iHi; mightmiM 

j. 1 ’- Ju#t imagine,,. 


Hello? Yw_ 
Mo, 


m^c thr »rong n-umlwr. 
s|p, tins is riPt Mr 
Cutts the Euichfr! 

Not nt o|, m od 3n-i. 



A# 1 fc-as telling you, a horrible nightmare 
Therr *as NVstor bringing my breakfast 
BlC it hfaWt Neater, and it Iwd^n't my 
frrEflkfflst Either 



I 

'FF 

TLC^^ 

I 1 \ 

1 








igaui 

n £ 






^fpj f 1 



He lb? Yes... Mi-w h-._ Who? 

Sgmprp Cfltftpfltfrt? 



JV 

L J 



h t| 



*c 1 3 



Cl Af 



Yfi, I've j^t arrived from Lo* 
Angelrs... Yes... And lm in your 
> iflimCfy fpr twp 

d*yi. i' m ^^9 

Ep come ond 

i^£" ypu and 

j"\ . h \\ bna^c Hassock. 


























































































































































































































6nctariflhi>? 


Dflrt t trll mt ytfLl dan I 
know EriiH^id-dirte!.The great, the one 
end only EndoddinF Ahass!! Comr upw, 
yen unuat have heard ef him? He if a 
fascinating man, darling, absolutely 
fasCinatiMg. You Simply must mert him. 
He's the most wi-a-a-rveilous Mystic... 
«■—^-ich power. such an aura! 




the E leave you now, im going 

w,ndew-shopping. Lots of kisses tp 
vny dear Pnddodi and taiciieopy. Gap! 




1 




"Hie Captain^ Hr w*nt out, s*r. He srcwwd 
in a tprat hurry. Hr didu t rvrn drink hi*s 
totftr He said hr wouldn't be back until 
this openina. 



Yes. there's nothing I weiirln't do 
to escapr hrd 


Lost in the crowd, here in town, 
1m out of 1 danger* Ha! Ha! 


Catastrophe 1 ! Cataclysm! Calamity! 
Good heavens, what can I dpi ? 























































































































































































































































Oh! An exhibition of Riswe 

NashL. Dearest Ram.6 .. I *1 

*i1d PbCit him ... Pfi'hiflps lies 

there... LfK s go in] 


i/H!: Eft... tooti niornirig. I nas 

just pflsSPrig.,. Just thought Id 

ha^T a look around,,, 


£fl rsc. sir. 


WNASHt^ 

"ijALPH H 

^ ART'S 


I’m *prry... I'm distorting you,. I thought... I 

wanted bo tr|| yen Lien fascinating I find this 
exhibit iM... 


You nre interested in 
Alph-Art, sir? 




Haddock... Archibald HddUfltk- 

Haddock ^ . Not by any 
chance Tint in s- great 
friend? 


1 H'w. hw. h'ww Hrhat u stroke 
| oftuck J It juft Ho happen* I have 
i fortithing intmftmg to trfl him. 

Cculd I fOSSiHy tlilve a number to 
contdd' him? As Lie is a 


Passionately.. IW atJsokftejy wild 
about it... Nothing I Eikp brtter. 


thflt'f for fire 


I on* Rome Nash, sir. I 
thank yeu, and E 

congratulate you 
































































































































































































































How dtfightfii t J find yQv lliTr !... Youd 
«itfrr*rfli in A|ph-Art 1 Well id never 
haur ttioL 4 ih[ it fvjsit'lf Thjit j wmfit 
feherw jifi, mthoit juv education ^ould 
i'f IHJ.t jtfDl t Art it? 'jut J»tl£ ! 




Ak Aipk-Art! A 

grmimr return to 
sources* to th t 
origin* of f4viii#atro 

vrs ‘ Thr utiffl, fife, 

the hard-boiled tq< 



Look at thot Captain Kapok ; What 

strength what nefiliLy ! TOu ftri 
tetter whe*i youve seen that, 
don't wm ?_ 



Tlii? work hrrr look l . A microcosm of 
thf whole universe, from Alfa to ... 
Romeo Fiat Lancia . to Omega 
No. that * another make. 



namr is Haddock 



OF CpuTsr fcVfll. thrrr* thr 
picture waited tor >ou. A For 

Addeek ! 


Haddock '& 

an H. Stgnc 









































































































































































































































U til at raje, I have precisely what you 

need ... This H in Ptr*fv\ \ ... Net just 
AIpkvArt. put Person alph - Art ! 


Sufcliwie ... 

Tr cut Si"frt (1 ant ! 


Inspired ... 
MarvfUtfUS 


T Ou could 

Nestor. 




Yes. I came to Europe to do a 
little shopping ... 1 ve offered 1 to 

S uy Windsor Castle from the 
■ritish governmreit, so I w 
rut it up Outsrde Wadrsdah 
&ut the British government 
refused, despite Cheir orcat 
fin artful diffifultifs OW 
wonders why ? 



■ h 


The scMrif brush-off in jTOficf 
with Versailles and the Eiffel 
Tower Everywhere I was met 
with incomprehension. I wus 
just about to offer a consider¬ 
ode sum for thf refinery they 
built recently irt Paris, and 



I hnpw I t non That * the 
story they gave to me. But I 
v\\ 


offiflfll 

eon tell 


U, it S mi line and I know what lew 


alkirtg about: it sea refinery turned 
rtto a museum and 1 thei < that 1 Now 
vt decided to tuibd my own museum 
looking like a refinery on the outside, 
rO keep up wi th thr fash, on But 




kes! ... A terrorist 

Let j hope 


w 

<*u 

■ * fJt 


<r -*1 


\yt / L 














































































































































































































AHwIJak 

Stickling 
fright run 


iv ^ Ji lirsiq fLPqjr c^rndy 
mt* t you iwbiHyird of 
tkr amt lew an ■ 



Dt?rt I 
TVtirtlc 
littlr tiirtiirr 
*ith the inti 



— 


Wfll. I uvaf tWi ^ 1^5 

fMilH a kHUffLttM flf Art «t V\adr*<lah 
I want t-c make Khrmru inta a 
wadern country rrwlutcly moving 
irtttf thr luturf. Thr plwi are already 
<irp»* up 



And *r stay with the world t>f art 
to rrpwrt that Jurats Men Apt ir. 
the rmpiHiul fremcfi expert, has 
disappear rtf in dramatic fiTfiwi- 
stanff* An experienced yacht sww. 




. ■-.k^r 

pret-jfc I r t h xL Mr Mon astir] 


Talt my if expert*. E met a Mr fourcart wha 
told me he hud something in trrestirtcj to say 
ta ydu Hell r h nj-j ypu up some time. 


It prims I 
dpfidfd to for j f*\w *td, for 
» dirty jttjuhrd himself t o thr po4 
K d (jrtf. Thfirt difdstfr |*u«t ha,'e 


something ta show you 


Oh yes 1 Are 1 
cntfrestfd in arl 




















































































































































































































































And d<? you knowv it t fiflrteci ry 
K*nc Nash. the I*hohs" 
Joniuifun art lit You vr hrevd 
cfhiw, hwtkit you ?_ 


Art, fvrrt PrrjtfrTd 
Week. d you get it 


I .. Ah ! Yr: 


cr. thf nAmr 
certainly nn^s a 
fcrb with vwf, tut 


' 1 can see perfectly null it s an H. far 
" t|ootfii fit ! 8ut what if it for ? 


Cuthpert! How are you ? 


r- rr- 


Nothind!... Nothing at 
.ill ft * a nor l cl Jil: 


all! It f a mark of art ! 
And a work of art isnt 
far anything ! Art if art! 



A fart ? You are waking fun of 
w.i tartairi ! Kr haj .^ntr 
enough of that fort of joke . 


H for cart \ ^ R 
you take n-.r for 


what do 


&ut Cuthtfft, 

I ... yOu ... 



I rr it f wry nier. Captain ... 
Most original... 


lint It ? And rr .. you 
know when I saw that I 
was suddenly struck ... 




lMlL "e d.J t Kit 


Goodness gracious \ 
ccwe from ? It look 
VVhat is it for ?_ 



TT 

VfnJ b 

r 

M 




























































































































































































































































































































And niiflt fair wind frbw* 
tjr«t It'Mirn ' -- 



rVrHflp* ysu krtJtv t^At Lwiir PCi 
KnLflk E;aj? \f pn a vifit tp tki* 
conn try... 



Afll, i*e hjvr ncceivtd certain 
in format icn which rnnkff up 

fppr a tenroriit attack upon him 






You think sa ? Well, if I were 

you Id watch out. frcauir that 
little rrat ... 






















































































































































































































At'tiJtah just KVsJit till I catch you 



,n A Jt-n ¥ 



l" * ¥ 

W[ 5 

^±! 

3 g 


ip* r f ii 


k/7 / 



7 ji 




NL\ HO MT . Exploding CtQpri 
Somfonr play^H d jdkr on us 


Aha. explod rtg aq<r< ! Th?y 
wirrd sfwfialty eFim Little 
Anatolf Tliw and th t 
dri feting gloss. 



I ii i i i—»Juan .. i ii 

i, my f this thiH4|L*i*w» ■' 

fkx like art H- fli ^ 




So *hat i that 
ivhctnit for. thm 



IT 15 A WORK Of ART ! IT 15 
ALFH-ART! IT I 5 BY RAMO NASH 
AND IT IS fOR A&SOLUIELY 
NOTH INC’ AT ALL!!! 
























































































































































































































TTMr- t ri -If ->m it i i 


We re re cully upto cur necks in art ! ... 
You meet Kamo Nash'. Yen buy fewf 
Alpk-Art. Aw expert disappears pff 
Ajaccio. Another expert has something 

? jihr u/ramh.-c. rt 


Hdb, yes , , . Yes, E m 
Tintin ,.. Gladly ... 
Tomorrow, Eate afternoons 
. . . Certainly, about 
six o dock ... fine! ,.. 

Till tomorrow then M 



Will you be needing me 
again, sir_J^___ 

~~jfZ f No, Nestor . . 



TeEE me, Nestor, wkut 
do you think of this ? 
Honestly, now L ., 


It s an H. Nestor, as 
you can see. 




TzriED. -U 

That s fine, but if you 
ever change your 
mind, you wiil let us 
know, won't you 1 




eitextxt 


Ten to six ... Mr 
four cart should be 
here soon. 


naif past seven ... Uur 
Mr Foureart surely won t 
come now . . L Hinny.. . 
Has he^. forgotten our 
meeting 7 



















































































































































































































































































































rn 

in ii 11 i 



ikr his unhappy relleague ... j 

i/ 

Aloij yes, peer *new ! fi 
chapter ef accident# „.. 



“•"I -__■! -IF " i- 1 -“--- j-i —i 




werFrt E flcrirfenEi ? 


OK yen ! Yen always see 
wysEerie* evfrytvkre ! 



Yes, yeu're prebofeiy right 
Copt dirt . . . But even sp, 
tamsrnfiv l shall mpke a 
fe*v enquiries . .. 



















































































































































































































































Well, my name « 
journalist. Mr Foi 


Tin tin. I'm a 


telephoned 
'Wf He had 

tell 


r e 

r foureart 

me two days ago. Ft seems 

something important to 
He said I would have all the 
essential? for a sensational article. 
We made a date, and just before 
his visit he hod his accident. 



I was wandering whether 
perhaps van knew what it 


laps you knei 
was he wanted to 


sr 


me . . 


Alas no, sir. I didn t 
even know he had a 
ing arranged 
. He said 



Yes .And what i 
he like as a driver 


... Was he careful 7... Fergwe me, bujf 
did he sometimes have a glass or two * 


Never ! He only drank 
water. As for driving, he 
was almost too careful l 


ffSET r\& ... YAm\ ettijLd hirtvt 
^ante^ qe t rid rf Mr 

art ^ h* Inrdti t a sirrgiE 
MFiwy. rl? WAS the nicest 1*10*1 
i>i tki. fvcry. 


% 



And his car 7 Could it he 
thing wrong with his car 


;en some 


garage. Mr foureart had 
;ust heen to see them 
in the last few days, 
for some 1fttie job or 
ether... 


lave you got 
the oddress 7 




*ndeeande . .. 
;artine Vandezande. 














































































































































































































































































25 

h ' 7 

tlP_i 

- 


1 T . 



r ie j 

L^J 


u 

c ^yp- 

lU- 

li 




Ga ad morning Em a 
journalist, and I m 
making enquiries 
the acci dent in 

which Mr Fi 
was killed. 





Oh : yes. What a 
tragedy, But I ve 
already told 

the police 
everything 
i knew. 



Mr feureart me of my oldest 
customers. Hr actually draught in hif car 
just d tew days dgO to have d small oil 
teak attended to: just a seal replacement 



Perfect/and it ion. It w« Almost ntw. less 

than 32,000 kilo-metre* on the dock, 
hto, to my wdy of thinking, Mr fpiMYart 
must h u 


Whereabouts did the 
accident happen ? 



It s three kilometres from here, between 
Leignault and Marmont 



Youll see, the parapet is smashed 
and thr car is f till on the- prd of 
the river, the Doublette. 






















































































































































































































Lock at that ! A tractor 
pulling cut! The idiot f 



Artd hf’s p»$$ee I it fin his Accotrr 



tffth i flrtd na*v 
there nrf cor* con tivrg 
the ether wav'! 



'y"T J 

4, 'I 

M 







F >. 




























































































































































Crumbs ! Who£ u drop ! 



How odd ... No 
murks ot nit .. 



WOOAH! 
WOOAH! 



som i 


WOOAH! 



Skid murks ... ft looks os if 
a car rut in front; of on other 
to moke it stop !., „ 



^74 

J ; 2 X-<i V 


1 v, T 

jo'vll 

'W-rijPI 




















































































































































Lets see .... the qdrage mdn talked 
about a i/iiplf oil teak * but perhaps 
the tar was stflrjrfirtq for quite a 
tang time „ . . And if someone 
forc ed Fourcart to stop .. . 


. .. Then it really w 
murder „. , And thi 


was 

murder v , rind the other 
accident j to Monastir, was 
murder as mil „.„ 






\ r*^' 

I Stop here and reverse back .. „ 
This has taken too long already 1 
It needs to be finished now ! 


This time he won t escape .,. 
and too bad it won t look like 




















































































































































LMy the . . 

Yes, but Miss Mdrtine . 
shr knew I was Pdiinp te 
srr the qprpge-kupin ,,, 



































































































































































































































C\CUSE W\t, but 3 

where the people 
Mercedes hove a 


That s just what we d 
[ike to Know ourselves ! 

They arrived here and 
stalely cor whilst I 
was filling up ! . .. 



t 1 " ' 

We re waiting for the police - - - 
i Are you looking For them too 7 

r 




You keep a lookout behind 
us, Snowy ! If you see 
anything unusual., bark ... 



New, off to Morlirtspike, It won t be easy 
to explain all this to the- Captain. 




fairly obvious 


nnd one thing seems fairly obvious 
to me : Four cart s assistant tipped 
o ff the gangsters. She was the only d 
one who knew I was going to see 
Fleur- frjtte ct.the garage. Tomorrow 

i_ / | I shall be paying a visit to 

* \ that young lady ... 


Ill go with you P Tin tin. 
Vou never know ... 


















































































































































































































































mcrm^ 



Ah, good morning, Mr "fin tin. 
1 a whot dc? we Owe the drosure 


Net so much a pleasure 

Mi 



You see, l am more emd more 
convinced that Mr founeort s 
death was hot oh Occident. 


Mr lintin, you 
really bdievc . 






It s dreadful ! . . . You dore to 
suspect me , .. Me who .. .. M 
who ... No!... Sniff, ,, sniff, 



3he seems sincere, 
But who, then ? . 
\*a\I wonder 

-jflfi VVdit. 


Who?. 
.Who ?, 
Unless . . 



Oh, its obvious, why didnt 

kvh - think of it btr^ortr * 































































































































































































































































































































Tell me, is there anyone else 
besides yen here in the gallery 



Me, shewed 
once o fort 


femes m 


In that case, it 
couldn t be her 





Come in, Miss 
Martins, come in 




But ,, . but .. .you re net Miss 
1 Mart in e ^ who ore you ? 

Me, mod Am.My name is 
Tintin, And I m currying 
out Ad enquiry id to the 
d^oth of Mr Feurcart. 


Twenty-five yf^rs I ve worked 
here like a slave .., I ve worn 
out my eyesight in the service 
of this comp Arty. Add oft er 
thot, to be suspected of I don't 
know what .,. 




Thot s all, I hove nothidg 
more to sAy to you. 

Er_ A, 

Thanh you, 


Mrs Laijot .,, I 


S, 




It Certainly isrt t her. She s A shrew, 
that's o fact, but she s honest. And 
furthermore, since she s hard of 
hearing, she can't have listened in 
on eur conversation .., 


























































































































































































































































asa § 


I don t know any more 
than you, tut irvt r II look 
dll the same .. , 


Th ere, there I Dont cry o+iy wore !. . . 
I've thought of so we thing. What if 
there are microphones hidden some¬ 
where in the office ?Bu« 
record oil conversations * 


which 


But why ? - . 
What ever for "? 




1 i __-i 

Nothing ! . ,. 1 don t + 
understand it at all. 

4, ^ 



/ 













































































































































































































































































































Billions of blur blistering barnacles m 
a thundering typhoon fl don t know 
what stop* me from .. . 


Sorry Captain. flurck ! 

Look at this ! 




liss Marine ! She 
one like it ! 
of this 



- 

This must be the Endaddme 
Costafiorr wos talking about. 
Well, Capt tun. what d you soy 
we go along to the meeting <■ 

If you wont to ., . 
Let's go tonight ! 





Ladies and gentlemen, it is my 
privilege to introduce the 
celebrated mystir Endaddine 
Akoss. May I ask you to mse ,. 

































































































































































































































































































I sense p hostile presence, ft s£ep- 
ticdl spirit which disturbs the 
Atmosphere. My deflr brothers, 
my dear sister#, 1m going to Ash 
you to soy to 



with me, the sACrifd syllable, J 

irn ujLtirU i.'.ni rr niiujL' r - 


mat voi« ... stfmr or 
his intonAtions rewind 
me or... TOkof.,. 
but of whom? 




JiVhot pit those jellyfish, 
J doing here, f wonder? 1 



I And there .., someone else we 
j know .. „ You see there, it s 
[Mr 5okhori»e tth ■,_ 


A/tff £&& Seg/xf ,,. 

1 1 i ' ' l ' ‘ I- » 

I now coblf upon the benediction 
of the Greot Universe*I 
Conscience ... 







{1) See The Secrei of the Unicorn 











































































































































































































































































Excuse me, if anyone 
finds 0 pipe under 
their seat, could they 
please return it to this 
gentleman at the end 
efthe vwa*. seminar. 


that s enough, Lapteiin ! 
Vo uve drawn enough 
attention to yourself now, 
just sit down ! ' f 




A$tt& 

_ ri. I 

A OW 




Ahem *,, 

A OW AOAf/ 

AOW/ 



rNow I am rilled with the oil the powers 
of the Universe. I am going to pass 
them to you, and magnetise you one 
by one. Draw near, my brothers, draw 
near, my sisters ! All the energy ft ,y. 
in the world is in me, I feel f ^5a 



Let's go . .. ah, I see that 
someone has found your 
pipe, Captoin. 





. -i-i—- ,157" 


The mystic certainly has charisma ! 

, . And as well as Mr Sakharine, 
there's Madame Vnmildh and 
Ragdalam the fakir (i) ! 


{1)See Tbe Seven Crystal Bails 


Oh, look ! Miss Martin e f poor 
Mr foureart's assistant. 

























































































































































































































































and Mr Kaduk ? 


Ah ye# ... he s U wonderful man. you know. 


How Jo you happen to... ? 


Haddock, madam 


Allow me, madam 


I sow J And he 
quve von t hr 


UK we were passing 
this woy. And since 
I d heard about 
Ert dud dine from o 
friend.. JS / 


r \ F "Ty^ 


VjU pJti 



Fpx/i. 

ib ^8 

||l\ H f 



Yes, but it s not Alph-Art. E is 
the initial of Endaddine. 


real talisman ! 
h me always. 

. back to buck 


Ah, I see ., . oh, how heavy it 
is ! Surely it must be gold ? 


May I ? Oh, it s 
Alph-Art. ft's 
beautiful. 


Yes, i think it 



May we take you home, M iss ? 


You're too kind. 



I think I'm beginning to 
understand . „. r' 


and thank 














































































































































































































































































































































I want te tell you that hv ths eve mug the 
crimino! mill fce unmasked. f have a rendez¬ 
vous with an in farmer at eight a flock at 
the old Freau* factory, near Marlin spike 
. .. Von know, the one they re knocking 
down ... I shall he carrying a red lamp, 

/Goodness \ Be careful ! . 


I 7 h$tf-wrirg, ... ~[~ 




































































































































































































































I.R ^ 


r 

1 








( 





You qave us a rflnf 
del fright. It was 
Snowy who alerted 



roh. my peer head L ., 
But at [fast I ntnv 
know how the ganq- 
sUrs keep themselves 
iKTftrrsnEid about every- 



The jewel ! 


The jewel 


''Aiss Martine s 
lewd she wears. 




Today, Snowy, we re conducting 
cm opinion survey cm „ , „ on 
what, exactly ? On sdar-powered 
heating ? Yes L solar-powered 
heating, that s am excellent 
subject. 


A small, extremely sensitive 


electronic bu 


a tiny micro 
That wa 


c bug 
icroph 
Vi all c 


Enat way, ail conv 
retarded. Onlv... 


is hidden in it - 
one -1 ransm it ter, 
cortversat i ons are 


Microtransmitters like 
that have a very restricted 
range. So there must be 
a relay nearby, and that s 
how the mierotransmitter 
was able to record every¬ 
thing that Mr Feurcart 
said whilst he was in the 
office, since Miss Martirte 
was nearby, and the micro¬ 
phone was able to 
pick up the conver¬ 
sations „. „ 


were tr. ‘ " '' 

in a 


I ... and then they wen 
relay - which must be ii 
or perhaps in the same bui 
.., Anyh ow, tom 
find this relay, 



























































































































































































































































IE 


Wp EE start with the other tenants .„. 

T~»~g 


RtM 


1! 


, f Good morning, Madam, 1 om Conducting ll 
1 a survery about solar-powered heating. 
WouEd you be willing to answer a fifw 

i'll if C 11 £. t 





I wonder if he recognised me 
In any ease, there must be a 
connection between Endaddine, 
the microphone ,.. 


I ~ 

He certainly suspects something .. . 

He came knocking on my door on the 
pretext of some opinion survey.. , E 
understand ,. . We II take care of 
him ... Yes, properly this time. 


Oh yes ! At that Endaddine 
Akass meeting ... One of the 
master s assistants ... 


TOBECOOTINUED 





































































































































































































































































































Take tan L *. Yen wevtfr know, 
with these sert ef" people . , . 






* 


This time, I'll firtish 
the jet* !„.. 



PA NG&PMtG 




































































































































































































































Z &J*L l-.v 


I ni (absolutely sure thdt I hit him 


Nothing, not ci sign ,. . perhaps 
he was swept away by the current. 

Imbecile ! There 


The beorderf bloke ! 


are 

twenty centimetres 
of 7 water at most in 
that stream !.., 






r sir 

r 

tl 

/ 




Ah, there s his scooter ! 


TtNTINf 

TIN TIN !ff 















































































































































































































































































StfkVlfCHf shot C*t 


These peltarded evilieivs can came in 
hcandy, especially i■vheri thfyrr holbw 


Ves, it s brfming a 
habit ... and this time 
they a I west succeeded 




















































































































































































































.. . and another two hours toy sea ! 


fQJOtof} $.£ Qj'rpnrt , , , 


This is sheer, deliberate, 

uncjualified masochism. 
To come 2000 
kilometres bv air .., 


To my wind, it all revolves around 
that Enduddine Akass, He planted 
that jewe l- m i crophorte -t ransm it ter 
on Miss Martine .., What^ for, if it 
wasn t to spy on fouroart ? 

But it was you that 
definitely told me me had 
■C a fire ! 

T 


We must find out more 
about this mystic . „. 

Yes, tout where £ 
can me find the 
overdressed 
windbag * 


JJ.J ll J. 


|~T "■ 

When Bianca Castafiore telephoned 
3 last week, she told me that she 
was going to spend a few days with 

LlllU ilVl JE/lf ivi 



.. . All to find Castafiore \ . .. 
We must be stark raving mad ! 

"ftV—/[Ilf 






























































































































































































































































liritin ond Hadcfcck. We made o re servatiow. ! 

< 


Please. _. we need a little infer- 
matron , .. Cart you trII us where 


J" Ci^lschi'tt, SgrtlfrlT 1 ! 45 f 1 l p ? rt 5 ll }^ viiiflVdffBging to Mr 
-— - 1 ^ Eflddddirtt Akass ? 





You go out of the hotel, down 
to the beach. On your right, 
you II see a huge cliff going 
down to the sea. On the 
top of that is the villa. 







































































































































































































































> V/ 

' f ! 










— — -- - 

at t&& ktitei, tt 


Right, here s s^lctt well do. We'll go 
bock to our rooms and rest for a 
while, dnrf try to think up o pjcm. 
We EE meet bock here at midnight, 
ideas . „. and then we IE 
o course 


L Goodni ght, lad, ^'Night, Captain^ 
?/~ f until later .. . 




UsCen f oreTulLy , „. Ihere s 
a boat Leaving in two hours 
I strongly advise you take 
it, r . The climate on Ischia 
doesn’t suit you at all. It 
could even become very 
unhealthy for you. 




No answer . ., and no 
noise from inside either! 


C 


Has something happened^ 

























































































































































































































































































































































The doors not locked !| 
I don t like this one bit. 



Captain 
say sow 



The am thmg we must 
avoid at all casts is far 
Castafiore to find out that 
we re here \, . . 


[No, you ran t sleep naw. i ve 
gat same news. 1 ve just 
received cm cmoywious tele¬ 
phone call. Someone stongly 
advises us ta leave here, and 
fast .., 


But who kno ws we re 


It s HER !. 
CASTAfiORE ! 




You old slyboots I lrwia 
recognised you ! She was 
taking a walk .,„ You 
absolutely have to cowie 
here. Captain Karl or k 
The Master is 

n .1J n— n— r n J 


.. J w sure , . . But, .. No, it's 
impassible, we have ta , , . Yes . .. 
yes .. , yes ... I promise .,, 

















































































































































































































































































































Ab&t /rrCMtJfg,- 11 , 


Vps ? .. . IVhdt do you kvunt 11 
:r wrre Tintm Tir 


Er . . .. live re Tim trM 
and Hadd^k We re 
expected .., we were . 



My friends ! . , . My d 
derir friends, corissimi 


l t If / 




Imu.. 

/■ j 


1 

lyTO 

l/JL 

| 

1 

\ » 

Suf$i 



j' 



Darling, lot mr x present Skipper 
DrydocW, erne ot my closest friends .. 
a redl old sea-dog. This is Angelina 


Come. I simply must introduce 
you to Everyone . . . 


Madam, 1 am honoured 





























































































































































































































































































1_l i>qi ftandazro, a singer you 
will certainly know , .. 


course 






My treasure ! Come to me 
then, olfrfrfums ! What d\d 
that bully de to you?/ir>>^ 



What on injustice! 



(1) See The Blue Lotus 

(2) See The Broken Ear 















































































































































































































































































/ .., ft is put of the 
question ! You ran stay 
the ntght here, and 
tomorrow morning you 
can return to your hotel, 
and to iviifltewr travel 
I arrangements you have. 

I 


No need to thank me ! Off 
^ you qe ! Salvatore, take these 




What> this ? . .. 
Ah, it s the chewing 
gum Abdullah gave 
me.,, Well, he s an 
honest lad . . * 


Unless ,.. perhaps^ 
I left it downstairs? 


flh, peace, n g> 
pipe and a nap 
now where s m 
pipe? ... Not I 




































































































































































































































































































































C owe an, Snowy, wf re going for 
a fit tip look nrounrf the hause. 


It look# like the 

or canva»K* .. 
dedd efflight ? 


ure* 


































































































































































































































































It» cur dear Rawo NnsK His latest 
brainwave is Alph-Art. Behind that 
front, he cam happily fabricate paint¬ 


ings by the wasters, which are then 
authenticated sbv a known expert. 


the 
cp 

Mr Fc 


by a 
irt d 


mown 
rfidn t want to . . 



Besides, he wanted to 
whale business ta yau. 
unfortunate Monastic 


xpese the 
>s far the 
ie.wanted 



I was forced to ! As for you, 
young wan, 1 m atrar 
know too much. You 
to disappear. You kn 



Ah, Crsar r the sculptor - 
the waster of compresstomsm. 
This is one of his work* here. 


you see .. . 




. . constitutes the last resting 
•lace of young Tintin. Ha ! You r 
ake him away, and lock hint up. 


Them it will tot sold, 
perhaps to a wuseum, 
or a rtch collector .. . 
You should ire glad, 
your corpse wilF ire 
displayed in a museum 


rVell, my rrrend, we re gowg 
to pour liquid polyester over 
you .. . you II become am 
expansion signed by Cesarj 
and then authenticated by 
a well-known expert 


And no one will 
ever suspect that 
the work, which 
could be entitled 
Reporter'.., 


l: I l ow\€ cm, ttiatT 
lere's 5nowy?p . r A 


V 






H i '* 

■*i ! 




































































































































































































Hew 


7W ofh i g-ejrtH 

yjrlf cut pfth 


is erne 


f 



Come cm !... Come w !.. . 
Np, tt s up good - these 
bars cure stranger thaw 
they look t . . VVhat new ? 




Ir l meve Chew 
crates and pi I 
drums, then 
perhaps ... 


As 


HUP! ' 
W 5 CU uj 
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w gp 














































































































































































































full of polyester pellets. These flow 
ih grinds lu» the pellets, und hftsts 
naves a soft paste. whith will nun jhitfl 
a n>iee rectanguEar blcck Mr Nash will 
ic over this and Sfitri it Cesar . minn 


Up there, t he loading h 
nto a large strength re 
them at the same tiw< 
the mould and imprison 
■at er pflirfobiJfYfiltfcj 



- - •- 


if yon would kindly st ep into 
the mould, time is pressing .. . 


piny for timef 

--' 



. ? Aren t 
,am6 Nnsh ? .. 
fete of art III be 


you join a to i 
. After oil, it! 
imprisoned in 




! Mr Nflih doesn t rr nlly] 


reciftte our methods 

a ! Bn ! Ho !... ^ 


































































































































































































































YvOY\ C 


if will be at the 
■"FttiperpiturE pi a weirHfl k 



AARGM/ 


MAAAH. 


Finally ! ., Tint i 
tFotEn yeu ! Ha 


Come here ! 


J 






















































































































































































































































* i n aj h.»lt 

' Step it ? I . .. Id 
*■ [ike to, but how do 
I stop this whatsit? | 


I can't breathe! 


You ! You're going to stop this 
infernal machine now ! 


WBi 



I II open t his box wiyself.., 

■■4 OK, butl ve got wty eye 
on you. I w watching 


Once the valve has opened, the 
of pta f fr c runnrn- 
it impossible to 


Hrh, that's d 
good one ... 


what you re doing 




STOP/ARC 


5TQ& PUST&RfNG 

parwao^s, ofvp mi 

THAT AH&/ 


YOU MAP? !: 


1 <>v5 

yt ■ - ,.r 

fy 

L ■ % 

r ttu 

L a jbL 

• u j 

[jp '■■y" , 














































































































































































































Seta- gherkins ! Fyrpg rap hers 
Tumccatj ! Zapatecs ! . .. 


Thr bandit* 





I II step them, toass, 
dtw't ivcrry L , , 





3 1 i 

- -*“r 

- Jr>T S 


a//^ p 

J (1 



Are yen crazy ?! . 
Tiie villa ij full of 
their friends ! ! ! 


vT ■ If 




















































































































































































































































































It . .. er ... It's nothpng, 
bcfllcury . - . Some thieves 
we surprised, and .. . 




r r 


Oh, how amus inq ! You must foil Intin, the^ 
young reporter, who we invrted yesterday. 
This would certainly interest hiw ! 


mot s true 






, ■ 11 *■ j -~ ■-M-iM mm j ■ ■ 

Impossible, he's the thief! Him 


What ?!... That' s impossible ! 
Copt Pin P addock would’ never 
do sew e thing like that ! He 
owns a countr 


And Tin tin could fir mer be suspected either* J 
That s true . 


you were 
defending them, 
they stole one 
of wy ears, your 
dear friends ! 



The Master accused our friends^ t 
Intin and Captain Howwack of 
theft ! It's unthinkable I 

i 



Myself I ve known Intin and the 
Captain for ages, and ( aw certain 
that this 4S a mistake ! 



How did I get myself wi*eo 
m all of this 7 .... 











































































































































































































































































































Thundering typhoens ! It Jouta likp wr we 
I get te get down this diffsomeheifv, lod! 


•o on eheed, Copt mm 
here for p wiife . 



What ?! .1 m not leaving y 
tall into the dutches of these 
again. th urn during typhoen# ! 


hurr to 
PplflSWf 



* *< 

r 

/Hi 


L ■*■ 

it-T 



friends 

















































































































































































Thi* trwie, wy dear Tntin, there s np 
point hoping - no one can help you now. 

_ 




A mkufes 


Captain Hnrdroch ! It's impossible ! 
There be same sart flf mistake ! 



Von C worry, I in tin, I ve put in a pled m 
your favour. This can be nothing but a 
mistake L . „ 



J*— ■ 

Have you 
V 

" 1 , 

called the police? 

jl ... 1 was 

just going to ... |s> 





Np 


one can 


help 


us non 


eh ? 














































































































































































































































































- I 

Mr Akass <■ Can you romf with 
us to woke a statement 1 

-——i-- -- 


Of 

—,_j 



V™ con wake testimonies in favour of 
your friends in the tote afternoon. You 
only hove to present yourselves at the 
station. 




Blistering Barnacles in jail- 


After oil these years, h aw nice it *s 
to see Tint in ... on his way to jail ! 
Revenue is sweet ! 


Oh no ! We ve 
been detn asked I 


ameers 


And just when Idfijjed 
his pipe with 
best e*plosives 
Whot o waste ! J t V i- A 






















































































































































































If yen think that you can get 
of us that easily, think again 
Your collaborator, in a wow rut of 
^ inspired brilliance, told our friends 
to go to the police station to 
plead cur innocence ! 


TAnd then ? You were hilled 
during your bid to escape. A. 
simple call to your friends mil 
tell them the bad news, and 
therefore they needn't bother 
ling to the police station 


-fX‘ 




/ v 



You seem to have worn, Akass . . . 
But tell me, why all this fuss ? 
A forgery racket isn't on the 
same level as murder ! 



‘or someone supposedly intelligent, you still 
iaven t figured it out. Ill give you a due.. . 


.. \_VJH 1 . 

y fmi m 

F A, 

l / W'&( 6 

ti- r 

1 l \ 

1 f-e-7 

-J | 








































































































































































































































f But ! . . . But 1 . .. It's impossible ! 

I saw you qo dawn with your launch 
the Red 5ea tlJ.... You re dead ! 


in 


Ha ! That s what I wanted you to think! 
But yau know, we ve wet sin re that day, 
[although you don t remember „ 



Some years ago, I organised the kid- 1 
napping of the famous millionaire 
Lasrle tarreidas, just before the 
International Astronautical Congress, 
to which you were invited as guests 
ofh pnauf . . . m 



Unfortunately for me, the 
island we were on was des¬ 
troyed by a volcano , , . I 
managed to escape, but I'w 
not sure how, since at the 
time of the eruption, I became 
amnesic . . „ 



After my escape, 1 met Mash in Jamaica. 

I was impressed by hisrtalent. It was then 
that l had the idea of dealing in forged 
art. A little plastic s^gery, a few accessories 
and I — became Akass. After recru- 
—iting a few men to work 

j for we, the project took 
r ^\ t p off very quickly .. . 




Tie s in the b 
| States now, 
some peace < 
quiet. . , 




{1} Sea Thu Rad £&aSharks 
(21SM Flight 7 U 
















































































































































































































I r eul d trl you, but 
Id rather be polite ! 



But what are you waiting tar to 
exterminate these vermin ?! Tht 
charge at the cavalry ?! _ 



Boa ! The pdice \ They re are earning! 



By thunder ! The caval . .. er, 
the police ! And lets of them ! 




And meati while, I LI 
the prisoners .. You 
me iF you can . 


11I go an ahead wi th 
„ Van catch up with 



are ! Cowing out of 
! ur friends are tied up 


The Marguis Do Jordan . . . er, 
’ wait a moment, E knew that 
face . .. But ? , . . That s , 


5 CAREFUL/ UZ’S'l 


ntirdy surroimdfd !] 


NOT ALONE/ 


r 

... _ * i 


Cl 

J h 















































































































































































































com OH! 




1 ._ r'~^ 

Bi 4 j. 

J j rJ 


1 j 


1 ►/“Tv 

fil 'fl', 


vA - J 




W& 




Cowe cm, qet up ! Are you doing 
this oh purpose Co slow us donm 1 



Aw I doing this oh purpose ?! ... 
Iflhad my hands free, I d hti pek 
vour teeth out, you bashi-basouk! 



Up you get ! In an 
is over] i*e ve re at 


l 


ease, the climbing 
ed the suwwet. 


hill all the way from here 











































































































































I d like to #er try thnt ! 


down there ? 


. Cliwb 

itk our hands tied ?! 



Thot s true , . . any decent would 
be impossible cm this side of the 
cliff*. . . ond we cont turn back. 

r 




} GIVE Uf? RASTAPOPOUEOS! 
L\ YOUR MEN HAVE BEEN TAKEN 
f1 PRISONERf YOU CANNOT 
K ESCAPE! YOU'RE CORNEREQ! 


Come on, Rostopopoulos ! Don t 
make the situation worse f face 
it - vow ve been caught. 


>u follow me 
w\ serious ! , 


Me? taught? Alive ? 


5NOWY/ ; 


Good, now let s go ! And no tryit 
to escope, now . you understand 


OK! 60 AUEAP! \ 
;.W£ WON'T FOUOWf\ 

























































































































glistering ! 

Stop and think a bit! 
)o you really think 
:heyre just going t o 
e t you slip by ? ... 


Yeah, yeah, but I advise 
you to get moving, 
instead of wakhng idle 
threats, kid ! „.. 


r* 


Get moving? Where to?j 


vet 


Like I said before, we 
the edge of 



And like /said, theyII nei 
take we alive ! . . . And 
tuthermere, they El never 
find you alive either ! . . . 






















































































































































siyowyy} C 


m cowing 


Your friends tire here 


Justin time tp assist in 
wur execution ! Ha ! Ha ! 




Are yew deaf or 




for you, a bullet mould be too quick 
and painless, aftejr this new scheme 
that you have toiled. Yrars^ot 
planmno ruined by your interfering. 


You won t do it. Rastapopouli 
You wont do it because you 
a coward. You wouldn t 
I want to dirty yo 


oulos. 
a 


v 

- V.. 


r^S —i 




















































































































































w oo* H/ 

WOO AH/; 


NOOf 




(VA5H/ 


Yen will never fca 


AATOM/ ...Mytuwui! 




...! w\ fine ... Cowe down 
s**i quidsEy and untif us . . . 
r ^ And you, Captain* OKf 


















































































































And now, we ll go back down 
to rejom the others. Snowy, 
you take the pathway down. 



Fh CW ! Well, you certainly hod an 
arrow escape ... no, a narrow ... 


Definitely !.. . But how did 
you find us here* in Ischia ? 



For some time, Akass had been 
suspeted of on illegal traffic of old 
paintings .. . We continued our 
enquiry, which led us here, when 
we met Mr Wogner at the 
pdrre station.^- yr\ 



Come on, we d better 
and find the ... 


Z?o, we met ; v !r rYagne 
at the station ... he 
told us of your bizarre 
arrest ... then we got 
a telephone call from 
Mr Mash . .. er . .. 


the bandit 



Nash ,,. But 
Rastapopoulos 
didn't deal in 
old pointings, 
they were 



Isn t that right, Mr Nash? 
|,Er ... that s night.^ 



But [ m not a bod man ! 

I. . vvv, en Rastapopoulos 
met me, in Jamaica, I was 
only a penniless, unknown 
artist - 1 wos starving ! 



.,. then Rastapopoulos 
turned me into an 
artist of international 
recognition !_ 



And all I did was paint 
canvasses in the style of 
classical artists. It's o gift 
I d always done that . „ . . 




Rastapopoulos arranged 
for them to be authenti¬ 
cated by experts, and 
then the money started 
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Jj . i i i -M-' 

| I just wanted to congratulate 
you. I was horrified to I ram 
that the master was a famous 
terrorist, but 1 m glad that 
you were able to clear this 
whole sordid business up . . . 



Personally, I'd have been 
happier irit werent far 
all these murders .,. 
Monastic and your 
poor boss, Fourcart . . . 



Er . . . Mr Tntin, I . . . 

I d like to invite you to 
dinner , I want you 
to meet wy parents. 



I have a tew ideas for the 
garden back at Marlin spike 


Nestor! Cuthbert! [ 


Excellent, Nestor, excellent I 
You know that you now have 
another house to look after ? 


Ah ? ft's strange, it s 
been very nice recently 


blistering 
*1 barnacles! 


You know, it's often 
all these re-touches 
that determine 
whether a statue is 
any good or not. 



Toull nave Co excuse 
me, but 1 had a bad 
experience with a bee 
in the past ,. , But 
why do we have to do 
the statue outside 1 .. 



I don t create indoors. I 
must be surrounded by 
nature in order For me to 
be able to visualise my 
work properly . .. 


CON GR AT UINT l ON Sf 
































































































































































































































































Tintfirl' wets a bit htfsitont, but 


soon ttfnvFrtterf him ! 



In fact, [ vv mvitvd my cousin, 
who li'vfs m Italy. Hr s going to 
jam us, with his family... 































































































































































































































































































TINTIN 

ALPH-ART 


The twenty-fourth adventure of Tlntin, "Tintin 
and Alp h-Art", was left unfinished at the time 
of Herge's death on the 3rd of March, 1983, 


Since then, several aitists have tried their hand 
at finishing this ultimate adventure ofTintln, 
Presented here is the version drawn by Yves 
Potiier, a Canadian artist, in an English 
translation by Pichard Wainman. 


The intention, when creating this translation, 
was to remain as faithful to the original as 
possible, and therefore, new place names and 
character names have not been anglicised, 
T his practice, which was carried out by the 
English translator Leslie Lonsdafe-Cooper and 
Michael Turner for the books in the established 
canon, has not been used heie. 


fflfi 



































